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I EDWARD A. HAGGERTY JR., lefty 
CARLES ;L SPEISEL stand outside a 
building at Dauphine and Esplanade where the wit-; * 
ness led jurors into a building to see if he could re- ; 
member an apartment where he claims lie attended 
a party with Clay L. Shaw in 1963. ir’. 






By EDWARD J. LEPOMA 


Carnival came a little early today for a few hundred 
folks in the French Quarter. 1 

While the krewes of Choctaw, Helios, Pandora apd... 
Mokana prepared, for., their afternoon parades, the 14-man' 
crew at the Criminal Court building beat them to the punch 


by a. couple of hours. 

What the milling crowds in the area of Dauphine and 
Esplanade didn’t realize at first was that they were about 
to witness part of the Clay L. Shaw conspiracy trial pro- 
ceedings. 


SHORTLY AFTER 11 , A. M. hordes of photographers 
and newsmen rushed to. the area to wait for the 14 jurors 
' ; See COLOR-Page 2 
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and the principal figures in the trial who were ordered to 
the scene by trial Judge Edward A. Haggerty Jr. 

A witness, Charles I. Spiesel, had testified he attended 
a party in the French Quarter with Shaw, but couldn’t 
remember the exact address. So Judge Haggerty ordered 
everybody to the Quarter so that Spiesel might refresh 
his memory. . 

Pretty soon, Quarterites walking their dogs, bicycle 
riders, neighbors and scores of automobile's turned the area 
into a logjam. 

Traffic soon was tied up for blocks. One pretty lass 
came out onto her balcony, saw the crowd, dashed back 
inside and changed her clothes when she saw the flash 
bulbs popping. 

ANOTHER CURIOUS ONLOOKER, asked what he 
though of the situation, replied, “I have a fixed opinion.” 

Pretty soon, Shaw, himself, pulled up in a limousine, 
got out and, accompanied by two detectives, walked to the 
Esplanade ave. - neutral ground to chat with friends and ac- 
quaintances. 

Just a few feet away, police had arrested three hippy 
types who were placed in the back seat of the police car 
and, sure enough, it stalled. The crowd obliged, pushed the 
car and the hippies were on their way to jail. 


“INTRIGUING,” ONE LITTLE OLD LADY remarked 
as Judge Haggerty, nifty in a cranberry colored sport coat, 
arrived with witness Spiesel,- just as natty in a black pin- 
I stripe suit, gray hat and chomping on a cigar. 

Finally, an old-fashioned, red New Orleans Public Serv- 
1 ice Inc. bus containing the jurors pulled up and the crowd 
grew even larger. At the instructions of the judge, Spiesel 
. looked about and led the jurors to 1323 Dauphine, an address 
• which is part of the apartment complex where Shaw lives. 
Shaw’s actual address is 1313 Dauphine. 

, The spectators didn’t catch any throws, but they did go 
home with a lot of curiosity satisfied. 


city since 1961. 

Spiesel said he once came 
to Louisiana to see Lopisiana 
State University play Ole Miss 
in football. 

Asked by Dymond what hap- 
pened when placed under hyp- 
nosis, Spiesel replied, “Cer- 
tain thoughts are planted or 
given and that’s what I 
mean.” 

“DO YOU MEAN that the 
thoughts planted give you the 
impression of being true,” 
Dymon dasked. 

“Possibly, yes. My suit 
may or may not go to trial 
and since my answer would 
be carried in the national 
press, I don’t feel that I 
should have to go into details 
that would harm my case un- 
less his honor insists upon it.” 
Asked to explained his suit, 
Spiesel said he asked for $16 
million damages because he 
was well aware a good por- 
tion of what he said may be 
overturned by the statutes of 
limitation and would leave 
him with $3 million to $4 mil- 
lion if he was successful. 

“Do you mean that the 
damages to you are worth $1 
million a year?” 

Spiesel replied, “that’s what 
it amounted to.” 


